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fatigue, nor illness, nor privation had any visible effect on
her apparently frail body.
Balao Rao heard the native with extreme attention He
considered whether there might not be some danger in the
circumstance that Roving Flame knew the P&1 of Tandit,
for, as she had already before sought refuge there, her
instinct might lead her back to it He therefore questioned
the Ghoond as to whether he or his friends knew where
the mad woman actually was at the present time.
"I cannot tell at all/1 answered the Ghoond. "For
more than six months no one has seen her in the valley.
Possibly she may be dead ; but even should she reappear
and come to this Pil, there is nothing to fear from her.
She is but a moving statue. She will not see you, nor hear
you, nor know in the least who you are! She will just
enter, sit by your hearth for a day or even two, then light
her torch, and begin again to wander from house to house.
That is the way her life is spent. But since her absence
this time has been so prolonged, most likely she will not
return again. The mind died long ago, and now the body
must be dead also !"
Balao Rao did not attach sufficient importance to this
incident to think it worth mentioning to Nana Sahib.
The fugitives spent a month in the Pil of Tandit, and
as yet Roving Flame had not returned to the Nerbudda
valley.